

iz The Tragedy of Othello 

Here is the man, this Moore, whom now it fccmes 
Yourfpeciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

uill. We arc very forty for’t. 

Du. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

'Brtt. Nothing, but this is fo« 

Oth. Moft potent, graue. and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approou’d good Maffers : 

That I hauc tane away this old mans daughter. 

It is moff true : true, I haue married her. 

The very head and front of nay offending, 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude I am in my (peach. 
And little bleft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fioce tbefe armes of mine had feuen yeares pitlt, 

Till now fomc nine Mooncs wafted, they haue vs’d 
Their deareft adion in the tented field j 
And little of this great world^an I fpeake, 

Marc then pertaincs to fcates of broyles,and battaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grace ray caufe. 

In fpeaking for my fclfe ; yet by your gratious patience, 
I would a round vnrauifla’d talc deliuer. 

Of my whole courfc of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 
What conipration, and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d withall :) 

I wonne his Daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold, 

Offpirit fo (fill andquut, that her motion 
dB'ullit at her felfe : anddhe in fpighc of nature, 
OfyeareSjOf Countrey, credit, euery thing. 

To fall in loue with what (he fear’d tolooke on ? 

It is a iu'-lgement maimd, and moft irapcrjfeft. 

That will coi/effe, perfe^ ion fo would erte 
Againft all rules of Nature, andmuft-bedriuen 
To findout pradifes of cunning hell, 

Vi hy this (houldbe, 1 therefore vouch againe. 

That with fomc mixtures powcrfull ore the blood, 

Or with fo I e dramcomur'dtothis effed, 

He wrought wpon her. 


the Moore of Venice. 



To vouch this is no proofe. 

Without more certaine and more ouert teft, 

Thefe arc thin habits, and poore likelihoods. 

Of modernc feemings, you preferre againft him. 

I Sena, But Of Wo fpeake. 

Did you by indireft and forced cour/es, ^ 

Subdue and poifon this young maides aftedions f 
Or came it by reqaeft, and fuch faire qaeftion,. 

As foule to foule affordeth ? 

Oth, IdoebefeechyoH, 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpeake of me before her Fatfier ; 

Ifyou doe findc me fottle in her report, 

The truft, the Office, I doe hold of you. 

Not onely takeaway, but let your fentence 
Euen fall vpon my life. 

2)«. Fetch Defdtmena hither. Exeunt tVtoor threet 

Oth. Ancient condud them, you beft know the place 5 
And till Ihe come, as truely as tobeauen 
I doe eonfclTe the vices of my bload. 

So iuftly to your graue earcs ile prefent, 

Hoiv I did thriue in this faire Ladyesloue, 

And file in mine. 

Du. Say it Othella. 

Oth. Her father loued me, oft inuited me,. 

Still queftioned me the ftory of my life. 

From yearc to y eare,the battailcs,fciges, fortunes 
That I haue paft ; 

I ran k through, euen from my boyilh dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it s 
Wherein I fpake of moft difaftrous chances, 

Ofmoouing accidents, by flood and field ; 

Ofhaire-breadth fcapes ith’ imminent deadly breach r 
Of being taken by the infolent foe. 

And fold to flaucry j of my redemption thence, 

Andportance in my trauells hiftoric ; 

Wherein of Antars vaft, and Defarts idle, 

IVough quaric8,roG>5.aqd Wk,wl^r« heads touchheauen,' 
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